Assassination Politics 



Gerald Posner and the 
False Quotation Syndrome 

Since this issue of Prevailing Winds contains Peter Dale 
Scott’s masterful skewering of Gerald Posner’s Case Closed, 
you may think we’ve dumped sufficient opprobrium on poor 
Gerry’s noggin. Naah. We haven’t even started. After all, we 
can’t let future historians accept the JFK case as closed when 
new evidence indicates that media-hero Posner is a bit, shall we 
say, ethically challenged. 

Of course, savvy folk knew Gerry had a wayward way with 
facts from his book’s first sentence, which claims that more than 
2000 books have been written about the Kennedy assassination. 
The actual figure is somewhere under 
400. Posner probably got the “2000” 
figure from the struggling Assassina- 
tion Research Center in Washington, 

D.C., which does (or did) house 
roughly that number of books on its 
unsteady shelves. But those holdings 
include many titles not directly about 
the assassination. 

Posner goes on to claim that this 
avalanche of assassinology, foisted on 
the public by avaricious writers, has 
presented only the pro-conspiracy side 
of the Kennedy question. Let’s first 
clear up this business of alleged ava- 
rice: JFK books normally sell well only 
when a movie or some other newsworthy event pushes the case 
into the spotlight. At other times, books in the genre do not sell 
particularly well (trust me on this), with the exception of works 
by a few lucky authors — Lifton, Lane, maybe one or two others. 
Most assassination researchers don’t quit their day job; they do 
what they do because they believe in the work. And a book 
which sells, say, 5000 or 10,000 or even 20,000 copies can 
scarcely compete with the millions reached by Dan Rather, 
NBC, Time, Life, and Newsweek. All of these media outlets have 
steadfastly defended the “lone nut scenario” over the decades. 
If Posner asserts that the public hasn’t had a chance to hear the 
Warren Commission's side of the story, he is (as Dave Letter- 
man might say) just plain goofy. 

He may be worse than that. Researchers Harold Weisberg 
and Walt Brown, as well as medical expert Dr. Gary Aguilar, 
have been double-checking Posner’s claimed interview sub- 
jects. Apparently, the Warren Commission’s foremost apologist 



seriously misrepresented those he supposedly interviewed. 

For example: Posner testified to the Conyers Committee on 
November 17, 1993, that he interviewed JFK’s autopsists, Drs. 
James Humes and J. Thornton Boswell. Both allegedly told 
Posner the skull wound was high. On March 30, 1994, Aguilar 
called Humes and Boswell to get their side of the story. Dr. 
Humes confirmed that he had spoken to Posner, but denied 
changing his mind about the skull wound, which he has always 
said was low. But here’s the kicker: Not only does Dr. Boswell 
continue to say that the wound was low, he insisted to Aguilar 

twice, and without any equivocation — that he had never 

spoken to Posner at all\ 

If that 's true, then Posner is guilty of lying before a congres- 
sional committee. In other words, his sense of ethics has gone 
North. But it gets worse: 

Case Closed also draws on an al- 
leged Posner interview of James 
Tague, the third man hit in Dealey 
Plaza that day. For thirty years, Tague 
has asserted that the first shot did not 
hit him — and his insistence on this 
point has, for various reasons, always 
caused grave problems for the Warren 
Commission and its avatars. Posner 
solved these problems by quoting from 
his alleged recent interviews with 
Tague, which, we are led to believe, 
were conducted on two successive 
days. (Never mind that Posner else- 
where expresses contempt for wit- 
nesses who change their original testi- 
mony.) According to Case Closed, the ‘Third Man” now agrees 
that a fragment of the first shot could have hit him. This revised 
standard version of Tague’s testimony greatly aids the book’s 
reconstruction of the crime. 

Dr. Aguilar and Harold Weisberg separately contacted 
Tague to ask why he told Posner a story differing from the one 
he has recited for years. The answer was clear and shocking: 
James Tague never spoke to Gerald Posner at all\ And Tague 
stands by his oft-repeated story that the first shot most assuredly 
did not hit him. 

Other instances of “false quotation syndrome” are only now 
coming to light. For example, there’s the case of Harold Nor- 
man, a Dealey Plaza witness located under the alleged sniper’s 
window. Norman did speak to Posner. But this witness told 
another writer, Walt Brown, that the information ascribed to him 
in Case Closed does not resemble what he actually said — “not 
by a long shot.” 



Apparently, the 
Warren Commission's 
chief apologist has 
seriously 

misrepresented those 
he putatively 
interviewed. 
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Inside the John F. Kennedy 
Assassination 
by D.H. Christian 

Based on William TorbiLt’s Nomenclature of an Assassina- 
tion Cabal. 

1 ) The Files of the Orleans Par- 
ish District Attorney’s Office. 

2) The Warren Commission 
Hearings. 

3) Evidence of the House Se- 
lect Committee on Assassinations. 

4) The de-classified files of 
the FBI. 

5) Eyewitness interviews and 
personal sources. 

Special to Prevailing Winds 
Research from Dan H. Christian 
Based on this documentary by 
D.H. Christian, a made-for- 
television special was created. 

It aired Apnl 15, 1992, going 
out to over 150 markets na- 
tionwide and hosted by James 
Earl Jones. 

Featuring Galon Fonzi, Pe- 
ter Dale Scott, Ralph Shoen- 
man, John Judge, Dan Sheehan, Col. L. Belcher Prouty, Victor 

Machetti and others. PWR #878 $1 5.95 

Posner even seems to have misquoted his own editor, Robert 
Loomis of Random House. The author of Case Closed has 
frequently recounted the story of his book’s genesis, which was 
on this wise: In 1992, Random House hired him to write a book 
that would establish a conspiracy once and for all; Posner started 
investigating, found no evidence of a plot to kill JFK, and 
reported these findings to his publisher, who told him to go with 
what he found. Tis a pretty tale, and utter bullshit. Well before 
Case Closed , researcher Walt Brown sent a JFK assassination 
manuscript to Random House, and got a vehement rejection 
notice — signed by editor Loomis — stating in no uncertain 
terms that Random House would ne\>er publish any book critical 
of the Warren Commission’s basic findings. 

If Loomis wants to maintain such an attitude, that’s his 
privilege, of course But how can Gerald Posner claim that 
Loomis originally tasked him to produce a w ork open to the idea 
of conspiracy? 

During the 1993-94 year’s media orgasms over Case Closed , 
the public frequently heard glowing remarks about Posner’s 
background. For example, we heard that he was a Wall Street 
lawyer, which was comforting. All America instinctively trusts 
Wall Street lawyers. We also heard that he had acted as the 
attorney for an organization called CANDLES', which repre- 
sents victims of Dr. Josef Mengele’s horrifying experiments at 
Auschwitz. CANDLES is run by a feisty and courageous 
woman named Eva Kor, an Auschwitz survivor now living in 
Terre Haute, Indiana. When I called her last February, she 
insisted that Gerald Posner never was a lawyer for her organi- 
zation. She considers him untrustworthy and expresses con- 
tempt for anyone who conjures up a false association with her 



group in order to bask in unearned moral authority. Posner, in 
her view, is “a real son of a. . .gun. ” (She’s too ladylike to swear, 
but she’s cute when she’s tempted.) 

As for Posner’s much-vaunted computer analysis, which 
“proved” that the bullets came from the back: Despite the 
impression you might have gleaned from Case Closed and its 
media cheerleaders, that analysis was not done at Posners 
behest. A computer firm called Failure Analysis did the work 
for a 1992 mock trial of Lee Harvey Oswald, staged by the 
American Bar Association. In fact. Failure Analysis did two 
computer analyses — one for the prosecution and one for the 
defense. 2 The president of Failure Analysis, Robert McCarthy, 
found the defense position more convincing. 

Dr. Gary Aguilar had a few enlightening words on / ’ affaire 
Posner in a letter he sent to the Federal Bar News and Journal 
(March/April 1994). A few excerpts: 

“Posner dismissed Rose Cheramie’s remarkable clairvoy- 
ance that President Kennedy' was to be killed in Dallas [memo- 
rably dramatized in the Stone film] by claiming that the witness 
to Cheramie’s statements. Dr. Victor Weiss, reported that 
Cheramie only mentioned this after Oswald s death. This is 
flatly untrue, which Posner must know from the work of the 
1978 House Select Committee on Assassinations (HSCA) 
which reported that, according to Dr. Weiss, ‘Dr. Bowers 
alllegedlv told Weiss that the patient. Rose Cheramie, had stated 
before the assassination that President Kennedy was going to 
be killed.’ Moreover, Posner certainly neglected to mention 
another unassailable, HSCA-cited witness, Louisiana state po- 
lice lieutenant Francis Fruge. He reported Cheramie made the 
prediction directly to him two days before Kennedy’s murder. 

“Posner cited the testimony of Renatus Hartogs, the psychia- 
trist who examined Oswald as a teenage truant, arguing that 
Hartogs’ findings suggested a violent potential. The Warren 
Commission dismissed Hartogs’ testimony when an examina- 
tion of his original report revealed the opposite conclusion ... 

Aguilar concludes: “While one is naturally loath to question 
the good faith of any author, especially one nominated for a 
Pulitzer Prize, Posner seems to be begging even Warren Com- 
mission loyalists to question his.” 

Normie and Larry 
(An Outing) 

Posner’s volume was only the first blow in a projected 
one-two-three attempt to knock out the conspiracists. Expect 
two more volleys in the near future. The next big Oswald-did-it 
book will come from Norman Mailer, by way of — you guessed 
it — Random House. And you thought Case Closed got big-time 
publicity... 

Mailer, previously considered a friend to the assassination 
research community, has visited Russia to put together Oswald 
In Minsk. A depressed gathering of researchers got an awful 
earful of this work when Mailer gave the opening address at the 
1993 Assassination Symposium on Kennedy (ASK) in Dallas. 
During this speech. Mailer thus assessed Oliver Stone: “He is a 
brute, but he has the honesty of a brute.” 

Yeah, well, that works both ways: Norman Mailer is a 
sophisticate, and he has the, er, honesty of a sophisticate. 



Inside 



The JFK Conspiracy 
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He gave ample evidence of his sophisticated approach to 
matters of honesty during that evening’s reading from his up- 
coming volume. The audience was particularly awed by 
Mailer’s attempt to explain away one of the major mysteries of 
Oswald’s 1959 trip to the Soviet Union: How did Ozzie pay for 
it? Plane fare alone cost at least $1500, yet Oswald s bank 
account contained a paltry $203. 

Mailer hilariously suggested — without offering proof, or 
even an argument — that Oswald earned the funds working the 
streets as a homosexual prostitute. Presumably he kept the 
money in his mattress rather than his bank account (but why?) 
without his barracks-mates ever noticing. Of course, there’s 
absolutely no evidence Oswald ever did anything of this nature. 
El Toro Marine Base certainly offered few opportunities for a 
would-be street hustler, there being no public streets nearby. 
For Oswald to earn so much so rapidly (at that era’s rates), his 
head must have been bobbing up and down faster than one of 
those “drinking bird” bar toys. 

If the rest of Mailer’s book can achieve this level of surreal 
silliness, he should read it aloud on Comedy Central in between 
the Monty Python reruns. 

Mailer’s close partner in this Minsk mess is Lawrence 
Schiller, who has skulked around the famed writer for more than 
two decades. In Peter Manso’s 1985 biography of Norman 
Mailer, Schiller’s own words damn him as the sort of $elf-ob- 
sessive wheeler-dealer anyone even glancingly familiar with 
Hollywood has met and hated. Although he almost never actu- 
ally writes anything, Schiller somehow regularly gets involved 
with high-profile book projects, such as Mailer’s 1973 coffee- 
table book on Marilyn Monroe. 

Schiller was the business agent of Jack Ruby. He first had a 
go at the Warren Commission critics back in 1967, when, as the 
“photographic expert” hired by CBS, he “authenticated” the 
negative of the famous backyard photograph showing Lee 
Harvey Oswald and the rifle. Oddly, the Warren Commission 
said they could And no negative. Jack White’s video presenta- 
tion on this matter has utterly convinced me that the image is a 
forgeiy — and l speak as a professional illustrator who has used 
an airbrush to alter many a photo. 

At this same time, Richard Warren Lewis and Lawrence 
Schiller, posing as objective journalists, visited the assassina- 
tion critics; their true intention was to write an attack book called 
The Scavengers and Critics of the Warren Commission . Mark 
Lane, in his A Citizen ' s Dissent , paints an amusing picture of 
Schiller as a man obsessed with money and Lane’s allegedly 
“mod” outfit (actually a conservative suit). In a magazine 
article, Schiller and Lewis smeared Lane by noting his convic- 
tion for “breaching the peace in Jackson, Mississippi.” The 
S&L team never mentioned that the arrest occurred because 
Lane and the leader of the NAACP deliberately stood together 
in the segregated Jackson airport. Did Schiller ever have the guts 
to challenge segregation laws? 

In their 1967 book, S&L got numerous spellings, dates and 
facts wrong — for example, they grossly overestimated the 
speed of the “magic bullet.” Worse, they damned the critics as 
monetarily motivated — which, coming from Schiller, was a 
major hoot (Remember: Jack Ruby’s business agent.) The 
aforementioned book by Manso portrayed Schiller — at least 
in my reading — as a man so in lust with money he would ravish 
a quarter if he could find an orifice. 



by Howard Zintt 

From the opening pages, an account of 
"The European invasion of the Indian set- 
tlements in the Americas," there is a rever- 
sal of perspective, a reshuffling of heroes 
and villains. The book bears the same rela- 
tion to traditional text as a photographic 
negative does to a print: the areas of dark- 
ness and light have been reversed.. The 
open-minded will profit from professor 
Zinn’s account, and historians may well view it as a step toward 
a coherent new version of American history.” -Eric Foner, New 
York Times book Review. 

PWR code #727 $12.95 

Yet only now are we getting the full story of Schiller’s 
actions during that period. Newly released FBI documents in 
the possession of writer- investigator James DiEugenio prove — 
beyond all doubt — that Lawrence Schiller was an FBI inform- 
ant. (We don’t know if he was a paid informant, though it’s hard 
to imagine him working for free.) To put it bluntly: Lawrence 
Schiller, Norman Mailer’s research partner, has a history as a 
spy. Perhaps Mailer and Schiller will try to cobble together a 
rationalization for this spying; there’s always a rationalization. 
But I doubt that they will convince any activist of that era who 
recalls the damage wrought by FBI harassment and infiltration. 
When you think of that damage, that backstabbing, that double- 
dealing, that covert tattling, think of Schiller. And think of 
Mailer, whose involvement with the left during the 1970s de- 
serves a major reassessment. Did FBI-guy Schiller get useful 
info from Norman Mailer? 

It gets worse. While spying for the FBI on the Garrison case, 
Schiller contacted homosexual acquaintances of the defendant. 
Clay Shaw. These sources (two in San Francisco, three in New 
Orleans) all confirmed that Shaw used pseudonyms, including 
the name Clay Bertrand. Schiller and the FBI knew that Garrison 
was correct concerning a key disputed point in his case. Yet they 
never made their knowledge public. 

Perhaps the most interesting comment on Schiller’s honesty 
came, oddly enough, from Mailer himself, who once told a 
columnist ( New York Daily News , April 5, 1984): “When it 
comes to lying, Lany Schiller makes Baron von Munchausen 
look like George Washington.” 

So why has Mailer made this man his partner? 

I don’t know. But I feel that financial worries may be one 
key to the mysteries of Mailer, whose legendary tax problems 
bring Willie Nelson to mind. For many years, Mailer dodged 
(and for all I know may still be dodging) the IRS. In Manso’s 
biography, we find the following quotes from Mailer’s sixth 
wife: “All the while Norman was writing The Executioner's 
Song he was in serious financial trouble, and we were borrowing 
money every month.” “After going through all the records and 
the bills, I realized what idiocies had been committed by his 
financial people.” ‘The nut was $1000 a day, a staggering 
figure.” “So it’s a given — owing number of dollars a year — 
and he’s got to work like crazy to pay for it.” In the late ’70s, 
the debt to his publisher alone was $300,000. Mailer even 
resorted to borrowing a further $90,000 from his own mother. 

Has this scramble after bucks ever affected the accuracy of 
Mailer’s reportage? To answer that question, one need only turn 
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to the last chapter of Donald Spoto’s excellent 1993 biography 
of Marilyn Monroe, in which Spoto recounts the controversy 
over Mailer’s over-hyped Marilyn book of two decades pre- 
vious. In that fluffy 1973 work. Mailer dropped none-too-subtle 
hints that Robert F Kennedy was involved with the death of the 
actress Did Mailer really believe this? Apparently not: He told 
60 Minutes that he felt Marilyn had died accidentally. Then why 
did Mailer smear RFK? “7 needed money very badly ,” he told 
his TV interviewer. 

In 1983, Mailer came into big money when he left Little 
Brown, his longtime publisher, for Random House, which 
signed a $4,000,000 four-book deal with the author. Ancient 
Evenings , Tough Guys Don 7 Dance , and Harlot 's Ghost fol- 
lowed. When he completes Oswald in Minsk, his publisher will 
have finally gotten what they paid for. 

In a way, Mailer’s most recent fiction work bears a deli- 
ciously appropriate title. As a literary' figure, he has become a 
ghost of his former self. And as a historian, he has become quite 
the... 

...nope. Better not finish that thought. But I wanted to 
register the temptation. 

"They Call Me Gus!" 
(Another Outing) 

The third big Oswald-did-it book will come from a fellow 
named Gus Russo (pronounced ruse- oh) who is worth a few 
words, none of them kind. Forgive the upright pronouns in the 
following section, but this one’s personal. 

More than eighteen months ago, I got an out-of-the-blue call 
from Russo, then known as an assassination buff who had 
helped edit the published screenplay of Oliver Stone’s JFK. “If 
Stone trusts him, he’s gotta be cool,’’ I reasoned, and so I spoke 
as freely to Russo as one would to a best friend. 

He explained that he was heavily involved with a PBS 
Frontline special on Lee Harvey Oswald. This special, he main- 
tained, would prove the case for conspiracy. Specifically: Fron- 
tline would air declassified documents establishing that Oswald 
worked for the Office of Naval Intelligence. Russo repeatedly 
assured me that the show would demonstrate Oswald’s spook - 
ery beyond any doubt. 

Pretty impressive. Naturally, I wanted to assist this Frontline 
investigation in any way possible. 

Russo said he wanted to know anything and everything 
about the people visiting Guy Banister’s office before the assas- 
sination. (Anyone who has seen the Stone film knows who 
Banister is.) I told him that acquaintances of mine were close to 
tracking down an elusive, little-known witness who had per- 
formed key duties in the Banister operation. 3 

Cut to November, 1993: Gus Russo’s Frontline special airs, 
and I discover that his telephone call was about as misleading 
as those famous signs reading Arbeit Macht Frei. Nearly the 
entire documentary is an ode to the glories of Posner. The show 
also features Patricia Johnson MacMillan, author of the uncon- 
vincing Marina andhee\ Newly released CIA documents iden- 
tify her as a witting Agency asset, a fact never mentioned by 
PBS. Frontline pooh-poohs the very idea of conspiracy. No 
mention of “documents’’ proving Oswald’s work for ONI. 



By this point, I couldn’t help suspecting that Gus Russo was 
as spooky as Caspar, and a lot of other people felt likewise 
These suspicions deepened when files from the House Select 
Committee on Assassinations started to come out. Turns out that 
Banister witness I had discussed with Russo knew a lot of 
interesting stuff and had spilled many a bean to the HSCA 
investigators after they granted him immunity. Alas, Russo 
(with PBS funding, a luxury envied by other researchers) 
tracked this witness down in 1993 and got him to deny what he 
had said some fifteen years earlier. 

This denial raises questions of its own: If the witness told a 
bogus tale in the 1970s, why did he demand immunity at that 
time? But the damage was done. Russo found out — from me, 
dammit! — that other researchers were pursuing an overlooked 
lead, a lead more significant than anyone realized, and he got to 
the witness in question first. 

File this one under M for Mouth, as in me-and-my-big 

Now Gus Russo has reportedly received an advance of one 
quarter of a million dollars to write a book about the assassina- 
tion. Unbelievable! Can you name any other first-time author 
(not counting celebrities) who has ever received that kind of 
money? 4 Especially for yet another book on JFK? Titles on this 
subject may have sold well immediately after the Stone film, but 
they’re not hot-sellers these days — many stores don’t even 
stock the newer works. 

Russo has told differing stories about this forthcoming book 
to various JFK researchers (Peter Cross, John Newman, Gary 
Aguilar, etc.), but a general image of the quarter-million-dollar 
volume has come into view. The Russo bottom line: Oswald did 
it, the Warren Commission said so, and that settles it. The Russo 
kicker: Oswald did it on behalf of Fidel Castro, and those darned 
Kennedys hushed up the true facts of the assassination to protect 
the deceased President’s image. It seems that John the Blood- 
thirsty desperately wanted to see Fidel’s bearded head dancing 
on a spear, and he forced those nice boys at CIA to concoct 
assassination schemes against the Cuban leader, even though 
they didn’t really want to. 

This last bit of balderdash will probably go over well with 
leftists of a certain stripe, the kind for whom all weapons are fair 
in their ongoing war against Main Enemy JFK. (I’m sure Noam 
Chomsky will love Russo’s “revelations” — of course, Chom- 
sky once blamed the murder of Patrice Lumumba on JFK, even 
though Lumumba died before Kennedy took the oath of office.) 
But the whole idea is disproven by a newly released 1967 report, 
written by the Inspector General of the CIA, giving the full 
history of the Castro assassination plots. Those plots began in 
1 959, and the Agency desperately tried to keep them secret from 
the President. JFK had, in fact, been seeking a detente with the 
Cubans directly before the assassination, sending peace-feeler 
messages through ambassador William Attwood to Cuba’s U.N. 
ambassador Carlos Lechuga. 

Where, you might ask, is Gus Russo getting his “informa- 
tion?” Good question. Here, as Paul Harvey would say, is the 
rest of the story' : 

By Russo’s own admission, he’s been coding up to none 
other than William Colby and Theodore Shackley. (He originally 
told a JFK researcher that these meetings also included Richard 
Helms, but he later retracted that story'.) Anyone who has read 
anything about the CLA knows these individuals and their hor- 
rifying history. But Russo is proud to have struck up an acquain- 
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tance with these gentlemen. He’s been quoted as crowing 
proudly, “They call me Gus /” 

I can think of other names. 

— A/.C. 

Notes: 

1 . By contrast, the begettor of a book like, oh, say. Recycled 
Doonesbury can hardly claim that he isn’t in it for the money. 

2. Posner finally got around to mentioning this business in 
the paperback edition of Case Closed. (Compare the first footnote 
for chapter 14 in both the hardcover and softcover editions.) He 
tries to save face by claiming that the Failure Analysis defense team 
presented a weak case. Indeed it did. By the company’s own 
admission, the computer team working defense did not set out to 
prove a conspiracy, but merely to raise doubts about Oswald’s guilt 
in the jurors’ miiKls. The fact that the defense made only a limited 
effort hardly bolsters Posner’s argument; quite the opposite. 

Failure Analysis participated in the ABA mock trial in order 
to demonstrate to lawyers the effectiveness of using computer 
graphics in presenting a legal case. The company used computer 
graphics to illustrate the defense and prosecution positions, not to 
recreate fully the assassinatioa The correspondence between the 
company and Harold Weisberg, reprinted in his book Case Open , 
makes this point quite clear. No computer can truly recreate the 
JFK assassination; a genuine recreation would involve firing weap- 
ons in Dealey Plaza 

Weisberg makes another good point: To illustrate the case 
for the prosecution, the Failure Analysis team relied on infor- 
mation gleaned from second hand sources. (Garbage in, garbage 
out.) Had they gone to first hand sources — the varying testi- 
monies of the Parkland and Bcthesda doctors, the interviews 
with the Dallas nurses, the questioned X-rays, and so forth — 
they would have come up against all the same controversies and 
inconsistencies that medical specialists like Dr. Gary Aguilar 
and Dr. David Mantick are now trying to resolve. 

Incidentally, during the initial flush of Posner hype, Tom 
Brokaw and other media heavies pretended that Case Closed 
represented the first application of computer technology to the JFK 
case. In fact the Warren Comission critics have used computeis for 
decades — for example, some early pro-conspiracy photographic 
analyses first appeared in the technical journal Computers and 
Automation. 

3. 1 give only sketchy details of this business in order not to 
step on the toes of another writer, who wants to pursue this topic. 

4. By comparison: Anne Rice stunned many when she 
received the queenly sum of $12,000 for her first novel. Inter- 
view With the Vampire. Russo has beaten her badly. And I’m sure 
it’s the kind of beating she disapproves ofd 

Yes, Virgina, There Is a 
Lone Nut 

Pretend that you live in the most secure residence in North 
America: bodyguards everywhere, anti-aircraft guns on the 
roof, impenetrable wrought-iron fences. Then imagine that you 
visit a part of the world thronged with suicidal mass-killers of 
opposing religious faiths who ALL hate your guts. And yet you 
return home without receiving even a paper cut. 



Then pretend, if you can, that before you left, a man whose 
name nobody now remembers dive-bombed his airplane into 
your yard a few feet from your bedroom. And then imagine that 
“Security” and the newsmedia explain the incident by saying 
the dead pilot was “despondent.” And then, after you’ve re- 
turned unscathed from Suicide-Killer-City, some unimpeded 
bozo peppers your family's house with 30 bullets from a public 
sidewalk and nobody, not a soul, has the slightest idea why. 

And then imagine that, at this very’ same time, you’re being 
viciously assailed as a leader of vile far-left polnical forces you 
actually never had anything to do with. Would you think that 
something, er, fishy, was going on, that there might be some sort 
of organized operation to drive you nuts, if not drive you into 
an early grave? 

Of course you would not! Because if you did, you’d obvi- 
ously be one of those wacko conspiracy buffs ! And you’re 
certainly not one of those pathetic fools, even though your 
Vice-President once publicly alleged that a — gasp! — conspir- 
acy assassinated one of your predecessors back in 1963. Obvi- 
ously the airplane “crash,” the mute gunman, and the hate 
campaign are all just weird coincidences that are part of life. 
You know, just like that recent false alarm in the White House 
which enabled platoons of armoured “firefighters” to enter your 
home without previous security clearance. No siree, no time’s 
available to fret over such trifles. 

And good thing that’s so. Otherwise you might start fretting 
about other trifles like: 

1. Frank Eugene Corder, the “despondent” kamikaze pilot 
vanished from sight three weeks before his already forgotten 
landing beneath your bedroom window. 

2. Sidewalk sharpshooter Francisco Martin Duran vanished 
from sight a month before he “shot” to national prominence. 
He spent his unchronicled army career in a military prison. 

3. Periods of pre-assassination, unaccounted-for “missing 
time” figure prominently in the life reconstructions of many of 
America’s most notorious “lone nuts,” like Lee, Sirhan, Artie, 
Sara Jane, John, James Earl, Squeaky, et al. 

4. Corder evidently started going ’round the bend when his 
dear old dad bought the farm. Seems Dad worked for years at 
Maryland’s Edgewood Arsenal, site of some of this nation’s 
most appalling, illegal and (once) covert mind-control and bio- 
logical warfare programs. When John Corder was asked how 
his brother gained access to the Cessna he stole and piloted into 
the White House lawn, he professed puzzlement but added that 
“Dad had a whole lot of keys for airplanes he worked on.” 

6. Briefly, the Durans’ neighbors told newsmedia that Duran 
belonged to a shadowy, proto-fascist “militia.” Then they 
stopped being quoted or stopped talking. 

But you are the President, and you’re not going to succumb 
to such silly, paranoid speculation. 

Yes, Virginia — uh, Bill — there is (as you well know) a 
Lone Nut, or two, or ten. And just because they congregated 
around you during a six-week period which also marked your 
party’s national Armageddon, why, that’s no reason to believe 
anything else other than that it was all some sort of great, big 
coincidence ! Right, Bubba? 

In most riations, the concept that violent, secretive, sinister 
groups occasionally travel- unlawful avenues to power is itself a 
cliche that nobody bothers to deny. But not here, no sirree! We 
are AMERICANS!! And as our den mothers, omniscient high 
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school teachers, “liberal” media pundits and college professors 
taught us, we have a “special” political system that absorbs and 
addresses all needs and discontents. In America, there’s no need 
to resort to violence and covert crimes, because a simple two- 
part)' system takes care of everything — content, discontent and 
ambivalence. If on occasion there is a crime committed that 
appears to be political in nature — why, it’s actually the product 
of a despondent loser, or dysfunctional nut, or the workings of 
sheer coincidence confabulated by some paranoid troublemaker 
into something sinister. Sure it might really be there in Europe 
or Latin America, but not here. Americans don’t play that kind 
of game. There’s no here, here. 

T here comes a time in the life of every person and ever)' 
collective of persons when childhood fantasies must be 
discarded and adult realism striven for. Otherwise, if the 
individual or collective continues believing in Santa Claus, or 
The Tooth Fairy, or “Coincidence,” then growth ends and the 
functional equivalent of Death takes over. 

Long years have passed since the United States of America 
— the world’s mightiest power, the richest producing nation, 
the Arsenal of Democracy — fell “into de- 
nial.” Yes, it’s a lame phrase, bandied about 
indiscriminately by “recoverees” filled with 
the 12-step Full Gospel of Human Potential. 

And yet, like many obnoxious platitudes and 
cliches, there is a sticky element of unpleas- 
ant truth to it. 

It is long past the time that America’s 
collective “Inner Child” should have grown 
up and moved out of denial. We’ve been on 
a binge of such denial ever since the bloom 
went off the imperialistic rose back in Feb- 
ruary (Tet), 1968. Conspirators, criminals and cynical swindlers 
have succeeded in bilking millions of us because our leaders, 
our newsmedia and just plain us have been unable and unwilling 
to culm it that conspiratorial evil is practiced here almost every 
day of every year. 

Superficially, it would appear that Nasty Old Mister Truth 
Decay is on his way out because the Justice Department recently 
indicted Francisco Martin Duran for attempting to assassinate 
President Clinton. Will the media actually talk about the politi- 
cal, as opposed to merely psychological, motivations for his act? 
Has realism come into play in Washington? 

Hardly. As the not-entirely comatose Washington Post has 
noted, due to maddeningly labyrinthine federal regulations, the 
FBI gets jurisdiction over the (easv-to-win) Duran case if Presi- 
dential assassination comes into play. If not, then jurisdiction 
rests with the only government employees who’ve grossly, 
simultaneously offended right-wing gun nuts and left-wing civil 
libertarians, the dreadful BATF (Bureau of Alcohol, Tobacco & 
Firearms). Say what you will about the FBI, but it’s certainly 
understandable that the U.S. Attorneys handling the Duran case 
prefer an FBI investigation to one by the super sleuths of the 
BATF . That, and most likely only that, is why Duran has been 
indicted for attempted Presidential assassination. 

The prospects are bleak for thwarting the Forces Of Dark- 
ness via a Presidential assassination trial of the pathetic Duran. 
Six years ago, during my lengthy re-investigation of Bobby 
Kennedy’s assassination (a reprint of which is available in the 



Prevailing Winds catalogue), 1 was granted an open-ended, “as 
much time as you want” interview with a fellow in the Los 
Angeles District Attorney’s office who was point man on the 
RFK case, plus the LADA’s man in charge of the physical 
evidence in the case. Time after time, I would ask the men about 
tantalizing bits of evidence suggesting Sirhan was not alone or 
did not even shoot RFK. Each time the DAs would reply that 
although such evidence existed, “We couldn’t find anything of 
that nature that we could take to a jury and obtain a conviction.” 
Remember, these are the same people who could not “obtain a 
conviction” on the Menendez Brothers. 

The point of a local or state or federal justice system is 
always to “obtain justice,” but it’s always justice in the context 
of individuals. Law & order hardliners want to maximize con- 
victions; civil libertarians want to protect the rights of individual 
defendants. But our justice system has no place for delivering 
justice for society. In the case of Bobby Kennedy and every other 
leader whose successful or unsucessful assassin survived, jus- 
tice for our society was never obtained because that justice is 
equal to truth , which is rarely a popular item in politically- 
charged litigation for either prosecutor or defendant. Given the 
choice, most -Americans would release to 
the streets a Sirhan or Bremer or Duran if in 
return American society could learn the 
truth about the political assassinations these 
men were nailed for. But nothing remotely 
like that ever has or ever will emerge from 
a criminal justice system totally oriented to 
convicting or absolving individual suspects. 

No doubt Francisco Martin Duran will 
be convicted of attempting to assassinate a 
President. And the stoney silence he, or his 
hypnotists, have decided to maintain will 
undoubtedly prevail until he dies sometime around November 
22, 2063. He sure as hell will never tiy to assassinate another 
important person whose physical existence may mean justice 
for certain oppressed sectors of society. But: Was there anything 
more to this act by a Lone Nut? If so, don’t expect the “justice 
system” to find it, because the “justice system” giveth not a 
shit. 

And it also doesn’t care that the pilot who nearly crashed his 
airplane mto the White House (true, the Clintons slept that night 
in Blair House, but so what?) might have been an assassin sent 
on a neariy-successful mission by someone who was not de- 
spondent. That pilot is now dead, and you can’t indict and 
convict a corpse. So why bother investigating whether he was 
despondent, DIAspondent or dissociated. 

I have a slightly different view of justice. I think Francisco 
Martin Duran should be set free after a trial in which he responds 
to just one statement from the prosecutor “Martin, why don’t 
you pass the time by playing a little solitaire?” Once he flips 
over the Queen of Diamonds, a few follow-up queries from 
defense attorneys knowledgeable about Manchurian-style elec- 
tions would surely deliver the greatest of all forms of justice: 
TRUTH. Until that happens, the It-Can’t-Happen-Here crowd 
will reign supreme, and the rest of us will continue being modem 
history’s biggest patsies. 

Y es, Virginia, it has happened here. And it can happen again, 
and again, and again. 

— A.B. 



"In the case of Bobby 
Kennedy... whose successful 
assassin survived, justice for 
our society was never ob- 
tained because that justice is 
equal to truth, which is rarely 
a popular item in politically- 
charged litigation for either 
prosecutor or defendant." 
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